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as still after that doglike tremble went away. I got muddled, and at last I says, " Semantha, hav' yer got no spends ? " She didn't seem to see me no more, nor hear me, and I goes on louder like, " Say, Semantha! where yer goiu* to? what yer goin* ter do now?" and, Boss, she done the toughest thing I ever seen. She jes' slowly lifted up her hands and looked at 'em, looked good and long, like they were strange to her, and then jes' as slow she turns 'em over, they were bare and empty, and the palms was up, and she spreads the lingers wide apart and moves }em a bit, and then without raisin' up her eyes, she jes' smiles a little slow, slow smile.
" ' And then, she turned 'round and walked away without nary a word at all; but, Boss, her shoulders sagged down, and her head kind of trembled, and she dragged her feet along jes' like an old, old woman, what was too tired to live. I was skeered like, and thought I'd come here and tell you, but I looked back to watch her. Twas almost dark then, andgers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
